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| Mr. Fillmore in Albany.

~ Below will be found Mr. Fillmore's
speech in Albany New York, when he
‘was reccived there by the Mayor and
other citizensof the City. We want
it to be read by every one into whose
haunds this paper may fall. Iland
it round—"tis high-toned and can hut
‘elicit. the admiration even of his po-
litical enemies:

Mr. Mayor, and Fellow Citizens:
This overwhelming demonstration of
congratulation and welcome almost
deprives me of the power of speech.—
Here nearly thirty years agol com-
menced my political eareer. In this
building 1 fivst saw a Legislative body
in session, (cheers) but at thattime it
‘never entered into the aspirations of
my heart that I should receive such a
welcome as this,in the Capital of my
native State.—(Cheers)
You have been pleased, sir, to al-
lade to my former services and my
{ probable course, il Ishould be again
| called to the position of Chiel’ Magis-
trate ol the nation. (Applause.) It
is not pleasant to speak of'one's self;
yet I trust that the occasion will justi-
ty me in brietlly alluding to one or two
jevents connected with my last admin-
{istration. (Cheers)) You all know
| that when I was called to the execu-
tive chair by a breavement which
overwhelmed the nation with grief
 thatthe country was unfortunately ag-
litated from one end to the other upon
the all exciling subject of Slavery,—
It was then, sir, that I feltit my duty
'to rise above every sectional preju-

| dice and look tothe wellare of the

whole nation. (Applause.) 1 was

“IfT thp\}gilll had a drop of D(‘mu'fct;mlwllod. to a certain extent, to

cratic blood in my veins, I would open

them and let it out.”

In June, 1837, the following letter
was publish in the Lancaster Union,
the Philadelphia Enquirer and other
papers; and in 1845 republished in the
Union. Nor was thisall, the Hart-
ford Courant, to say nothing of a num-
ber of papers in the same year, 1815,
published it. In adition we observe
that Peter Swindler, Esq., who heard

the declaration, has published a simi- |

lar letter. There are many living
who heard Buchauan utter the words.
The letter reads thus:
Lancasrer, May 31 1837,

Dear Sir: Your favor of yesterday
was duly received by me this morning,
and in reply to the questions which
you here address to me, I hasten to
state that a number of years ago,
when the Federal and Democratic
parties were nearly equally balanced
in this country, I was passing the
Court House one evening and was in-
formed by some persons that the Fed-
eralists were holding a meeting in ot
the time, and that the Hon. James
Buchanan was addressing it.
though 1 was a member of the Denio-
cratic party, [ went into hear what he
had to say, hecause 1 was always
pleased with his delivery and his man-
ner of speaking. 1hadnot been inthe
Court House long hefore he elevated
his right hand above his head, and in
an emphatic manner exclaimed: “If
I thought I had a drop of “Demo-
cratic blood in my veins I would let
it out.” I remember this distinetly,
because I turned tosome person who
was standing near me at the time,
and observed: “What a rash and im-
preper expression that is for any citi-
izen to make on such an occasion.”
I recalled it, too, because it was a
direct and unprovoked attack upon the
party to which I wawarmly and ar-
dently attached. From that time I
ceased to entertain that respect for
Mr. Buchanan that 1 had formerly
done.

Very respectfully,

ANTHONY McGLINN,

New Axecpore or Borys,—Being in
church one Sunday, and having some
difficulty in procuring a seat, a young
lady who perceived him, kindly made
way for him in her pew. The text
was upon the terrors of the Gospel, as
denounced against sinners, to prove
which, the preacher referred to sever-
al passages of Seripture,to all of which
the lady seemed very attentive, but
somewhat agitated. Burns, on per-
ceiving this, wrote with a pencil on
the blank leaf of her Bible the follow-
ing lines:

“Fair maid, you need not take the hint,

Nor idle texts pursue;
‘Twas only sinners that he meant—
Not angels such as you!"

Nothing can constitute good breed-
ing that has not gaod nature for its
foundation.

Al-|

overcome long cherished prejudices,
and disregard party claims.  (Great
and prolonged applause.) Butin do-

ling this.sir, [did no more than was

done by many abler and better men
than myself. [ was by no means the
‘sole instrument, under Providenee, in
harmonizing those diffienlties. (.\I!-
plause ) There were at that time no-
ble, independent, high-souled  men, in
Lboth Hauses of Congress, belonging to
bath the great political parties ol the
country—Whigs and  Demoerats,—
who spurned the chavacter of sellish
[ party leaders (cheers,) rallied around
my administration, in support of the
great measures which restored peace
[to an agitated and dictracted country,
By the blessings of Divine Providence,
our.elforts were crowned with signal
suceess, (cheers) and when 1 left the
Presidential ehair, the whole nation
was prosperous and contented, and
our relations with all foreign naticns
were of the most amicable kind.—
(Cheers.) The cloud that hung upon
the horizon was dissipated but  where
are we now!  Alas! Threatened at
home with eivil war, und from abroad
with a rupture of our peaceful rela-
tions, Ishall not seek to trace the
causes of this change, These are the
facts and it isfor you to ponder upon
them. Of the present administration
I have nothing to say, and can appre-
ciate the difficulties of administering
this government, and if the present ex-
ccutive and his supporters have with
good intention and honest hearts,
made a mistake, 1 hope God may for-
give them as Ido. (Loud and prolong-
ed applause.) But if' there be those
who Ln\'c brought these calamities
upon the country, for selfish or amnbi-
tious nhjects, it is your duty, fellow
citizens, to hold them to a striet re-
sponsibility, (Cheers.)

. The agitation which disturbed the
“peace of the country in 1850 was una-
voidable. It was brought upon us
by the acquisition of new territory,
for the govern of which it was necessa-
ry to provide territorial adminisitra-
tion. But it is for you to say wheth-
er the present agitation, which dis-
tracts the country and threatens us
with civil war, has not been reckless-
ly and wantonly produced by the adop-
tion of a measure to aid in personal
advancement rather than in any pub-
licgood. (Cheers.)

Sir, you have been pleased to say
that I have the union of these States
at heart. This, sir, is most true, for if
there be one object dearer to me than
any other, it is the unity, prosperity,
and glory of this great Republic; and
I contess frankly, sir, that I fearit is in
danger. 1say nothing of any partic-
ular section, much less of the several
candidates before the people. T pre-
sume they are all honorable men.—
But, sir, what do we see! An exas-
perated feeling between the North
and South, on the most exciting of all
topics, resulting in bloodshed and or-
ganized military array.

But this is not all, sir. We see a

political party presenting candidates

Jealous of their rights?

for the Presidency and Viee Presiden-
ey, selected for the first time from the
free States alone, with the avowed
purpose of electing these candidates
by the sufirages of one part of the Un-
ion only, to rule over the whole United
States.  Can it be possible that those
who are engaged in such a measure
can have seriously reflected upon the
consequences which must inevitably
follow, in case of success! (Cheers.)
Can they have the madness, or the fol-
ly to believe thatour Southern breth-
ren would submit to be governed by
snch a Chiel Magistrate? (Cheers.)
Would he be required 10 follow the
same rule prescribed by those who
elected him, in making his appoint-
ments! It'a man living South of Ma-
sonand Dixon's line be not worthy to |
be President or Viee President, would
it be proper to scleet one from the
same quarter, as one of his Cabinet
Council, or to represent the nation in a
foreign country?  Or, indeed, to col-
lect the revenue, or administer the
laws of the United Strtes! Iff not,
what new rule is the President lu‘
adopt in sclecting men for office, that
the people themselves discard in se-
lecting Lim!

These are serious, but practical
questious, and in order to appreciate
them fully, it is only necessary to
turn the tables upon ourselves, Sup-|
pose that the South, having a majori-
ty of'the Electoral votes, should de-
clare that they would only have slave-
holders for I'resident and Viee Presi-
ident; and should eleet such by their
exclusive suflrages to rule over us at
the North. Do you think we would
submit toit?  No, not for a moment.
(Applause,) Anddo you believe that
your Southern brethren are less sensi-
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Written for the Winchester Appenl,
FILLMORE AND DONELSON.
UY LEWIS METCALFR.

A shout, a shout! the canncn's ronr
Is rolled wlong Atlantic's shore;

Hill-top und valley bear it on,
Andshout Fillmore and Donelson!

Then westward rolls the swelling tide,
Like waves that ocenn's bosow ride,
And Appalachia’s forests join
To shout Fillmore and Donelson!

The mighty west lifts up its voice,

And all its woods and streams rejoice,
And all the land of Wasmyaron

Wil bless Fillmore and Donelson!

Dissention hears the joyous song,
And quiet lulls the ang ry throng—

’ The North, the South—tle twain are one

To praise Fillmore and Donelson,

A nation's hunds are busy now,
Entwining chaplets for their brows,

And viet'ry waits to place them on
Our own Fillmore and Donclson!

TIHE FIRST AND LAST BORN.

the chinrm

my elusping arm

Thy little head was pillowed, when I laid thee
on iy breast,

And wept for very joy as I watehod thy tran-
quil rest?

Shull I ¢'er forget thy futher's smile, and the I
beaming eye, that still

A glittering tear of joy and pride a5 he looj. i
ed on thee wonld fill?

The cestacy of those dear hours can my spirit |
e'er forget? i

0 no! they haunt my memory, like stars that
cunnot set!

tive on this subject than you are, or less
(I'remendous
cheering.) If you do, let me tell yon
that you are mistaken, And, there-
fore, you see that if this seetional par-
ty succeeds, it leads inevitably to the |
destruetion of this beautitul fabrie

My gentle, hielpless last-born! how differently
[ hailed ’
Thy coming, 'midgt the elouds of earethat my
life's full summer veilod!

My stars of hope and love were pone—umy
mind was full of fears; |

reared by our lurofnthers, cemented
by their blood, and bequeathed to us|
as & priceless inheritaneo. ;

L tell you, my friends, that 1 spe ak!
warinly on this subjeet, for 1 feel that f

eare indanger, lamdeterminedto |
make aclean breastol it 1 will wash |
my Lhands of the consequences, whaot-
ever they may bes and 1 tell you we
are treading on the brink of a veloa-)
no, that is liehle at any momoent to |
burst [orth and everwhelm the nation. |
1 mf__:'f:{ ?l‘.‘/ .\'ri:r‘ wards, hold aut delusive |
hopes, and thereby win vates. Dut 1)
con never conscnt o be one thing to the i
North and auncther to the Sowth, [
skould despise myself if I eould be guil-
ty of such evasion. (Tremendous ap-
plause.)  For wmy conseivnee would stdl
ask, with the dramatic poet—

#[3 there pot some secrel curse—

Some hidden thupder red with immortal

wrath—

To blast the wreteh who owes his greatness

To his country's ruin!"

Inthe lanzuage of the lamented, im-
mortal Clay—=1 hud rather be vight
than President,”  (Enthusiastie and
prolonged cheers.)

It seems to me impossible that those
engaged in this, ean have eontempla-
ted the awful consequences of success.
Ifit breaks asunder the bonds of our
Union, and spreads anarchy and eivil
war through the land, what is it less
than moral treason! Law and com-
mon sense hold a man responsible for
the natural consequences ol his acet,
and must not those whose aets tend to
the destruetion of the zovernment, be
equally held responsible?  (Applause.)
And let me also add, that when this
Union is dissolved, it will not be divi-
ded into two Republies or two Monar-
chies, but broken into lragments, and
at war with each other,

Bat, fellow-citizens, | have perhaps
said all that was necessary on this sub-
jeet, and I turn with pleasure to a less
important, but more agrecable topic.
(Cheers.) It hasbeen my fortune du-
ring my travels in Europe, to witness
onee or twice the receptionof Royalty,
in all the pomp and splendor of milita-
ry array, where the music was given
to order, and the cheers at word of|
command. DBut, formyself, I prize the
honest spontaneous throb of affection
with which you have weleomed me
back to my native State above all the
pageants which royalty can display.—
(Cheers.) 'Therelore, with a heart
overflowing with grateful emaotion, 1
return you a thousand thanks, and bid
you adicu. (Prolonged applause.)

S

Tasso being told that he had a fair
opportunity of taking advantage of a
very bitter enemy; "1 wish not to plan-
der him,” said he, “but there are things
I wish to take away from him—not his
honor, his wealth, or his life—but his
il will”

b Was the serions.

And the tears I shed on thy smoath fuce, O, |
they were bilter tonrs! |
Huslied was hisy
his lip
There

tureon iy ¢l

no longer smiled,

Wils 1o L"'.Hl-'l..",: ove 1o ;{IJ."" \\'i'.il rap= !

ild; |
- 4 . |
And Othow different 'rom that first sweot sun-

ny ecslpey,

my balie, Phad fnthee! \
My first-Yorn, my first-born! how epen was lig
brow! ‘

Ifow like his tather’s was his eye, alas! "us

furchiewd wave! |

like it now!

How sweetly did the chestnut curls upon lns

And uow they lie. unstirred, within the dark ‘
and voieeless grave:

Like gome full-leaved yet fullen troe, with its
younyg and tender shoot—

The sire andson together rest, all motiouless
and mnte:

The first two treasures that T called mine own,
of all earth’s stare,

Steep with death’s eurtains drawn around, to
grevt these gyed no more,

My last-horn, my last-born it cheers me still
to trace

Thy father's lip thy brother’s eye, upon thy
lovely face;

Even now thy dear unconscious hand twines
gportive inmy hair—

Thy lip hath justns bright a smile ns my lost
love used to wenr:

Ielnep thee to my bosom, and I find o gentle
I'Jll.-!—-

A comfort to my wounded heart, that nought
can give but this:

O my first babe! thon wast a flower to wreath
the brows of love;

But when love's light failed, this lnst was sent
asweet star from above.

A lad on delivering milk a few mor-
nings ago was asked why the milk
was so warm.

“ldon’t know,” he replied with much
simplicity, “unless they put warm wa-
ter into it instead ol cold.”

Wear your learning like vour watch,
in a private pocket, and don’t pull it
out toshow that you have one; but if
you are asked what o'clock it is, tell
it.

- T —

The tonzue is like a race-horse, it

ries,

—— P ——

A hypocrite is worse than an atheist:
An atheist is but a ridiculous derider of
piety—but a hypocrite makesa stand-
Cing jest of religion.

There is no policy like politeness—
and a good manner is the best thing
in the world, either to get a good name
or to supply the want ol it.

My first-born, my first-born! shall [ e'er furget |

land then it won't get so bad,” says the

nee that blessed my first— |

Little Kindunesses.

“Tis sweet to do something for these that we
love,
Though the fuvor be ever 5o small." '

Brothers, sisters, did you ever try
the effect which little acts of kindness
produce upon that charmed eircle we
all home! We love to receive little
lavors ourselves; and how pleasant
| the reception of them makes the cir-
relel Todraw up the arm chair and
{get the slippers {or father, to watch if
Lany little service can be rendered to
mother, to help brother or assist sister,
how pleasant it makes home!

Alittle buy has o hard lesson given |
[him at school, and his teacher asks|
himifhe thinks he can get it; for 2 mo- |

ment the little fellow hangs down hirs!r
head, but the next he looks hrightly |
up. “Ican getmy sister to help me,”
'he says.  That is right, sister, help lit-
tle Lrother, and you are binding a tie
around his heart that may save him
in many an hour ol dark temptation.
“] don’t know how to do this sum,
but hrother will shiow me,” says anoth-
er little one.
“Sister, I've dropped a stitch in my |

lenitting; Ltried to pick it up, but it has |

That filled with happiness my heart, when on | run down, and [ ean’t fix it.” ‘

|
The little girl is flushed,and she wateh- |
es hersister with a nervous anxiety,
while she replaces the “naughty |

[stitch.”

“0), I am so glad,” she says, as she |
receives it again from the hands of |
her sister, all nicely arranged; "_\'nlli
are a good girl, Mary."” ‘

“Bringe it to e sooner next time,

gentle voice of Mary, as the little one
bounds away with a light heart to fin-
ish lier task,

I Mary had not helped her she |
would have lost her walk in the gar-
den,  Surely, it is better to do as Ma-
ry did, than to say, “0, go away and
tlon't trouble me,” or to scold the little
one all the time you are performing |
the tritling lavor.

Little acts of kindness, zentle words,
loving smiles they strew the path of
life with tlowers; they make the sun |
line brighter, and the green earth |

Saturday Night.
We have read nothing happier or

more beautifully expressed, for a long
time, than the following. There is po
etry and true genial feeling in it:

Saturday night! How the heart o!
the weary man rejoices, as with hi-
week’s wages in his pocket, he hies
him home to gather his little one-
around him, and to draw consolation
from his hearthstone for the many
hard hourshe has toiled to win his pit
tance, Saturday night! How th
poor woman sighs for every relief a-
she realizes that again God has sen
her time for rest; and though her re-
wards have been small, yet she is con-
tent to live on, for even her hear
builds in the future, a home where 'ti:
always Saturday eve, How the care
worn man of business relaxes his brow
and closing his shop, saunters delil;
erately around to gather up a littl
gossip ere he goes quickly home to
take a little rest. How sofily (h
young man pronounces the word, for «
bright-eyed maiden is in waiting, an:
and this Satorday night! shall be «
blessed time for him. ‘There will be
low words spoken at the garden gate
and there will be a pressure of hands,
perhaps a pressuze of lips—blessed
Saturday night.  To all Heaven has
given a little leaven which works in
the heart to stir up the gentle emo-
tions, and Saturday night alone seems
the meet and fiiting time for dreaminge
gentle dreams,  Blessed Saturday
night, and we ecan bhut pray that
through life we may bear with us the
rememberance ofits many holy hours,
now gone into the far Past; memories
which every Saturday eve but recalls
like a benediction pronounced by one
loved and gone.

Ilow Scholars are Made.

Costly apparatus and splendid cabi
nets iove no magical powers to make
scholars,  In all eweumstances, as a
muan iz under God, the maker of Lis
own fortune, so is he the maker of his
own mind.  The Creator has so con-
strueted the human intelleet that i

[erreener: and he who bade us ‘love one

|
decp, and chnstened bliss, ‘[

can grow only by its own action, and
BREE ’ : [ by its ownaction it will most certain-
IGEan o i-_!i: ““f:l J0T0F Apan Pll!:; Iy and necessarily grow. Livery mar
; P iy e mugt, therefore, in an important sense,
““;‘,'Iff"“l' t E_'f“ “.”."":lel'l"”“_"_d‘ aticithiai cducate himsell,  His book and teaeli-
bo offoud, forgive and love him | O 4re but helps; the work is his. A
<tills and whateves mav be the faults | 8 not eduecated until he }‘HIS the
ol others, we nust remember that, in ability to summon, as an act 91 emer-
e sivht of God. we have othors as|SEneYs all {115 mental powers in vigor-
wreatand perhaps greater than theirs, gus exereise (o ellect his proposed ob-
Be kinid o the little ones: they will ject. 1t is not the man that has seen
often be fretiul and wayward. Be o8t ol rvn.;l o who .can.du
‘ B A this: such aone is in danger of being
patient with them, and amuse them. {006 down, like a beast of burden, by
How often a whole family of little |, " oo loaded mass of other men'”
ones arve restored to good hamor by |y ovehis. Noris it the T
an elder member proposing some new hum?mcroly of native \"iz,ru‘['aml ca ,;‘.
play, and perhaps joining in it, gath- ity; the greatest of all the \\-arriur-slt)hr-:.f
ering them around her while she re-| G0 B coive of Trov, had not the
]‘“'\-‘: -‘1:“']“": l}:"l"'"“"l‘]'{')"::;"l'-;"!i"k because |PrE-eminence because nature had giv-
Al vrotliers, G cause | . AR s nedwiiad i
vou are stronger, it is unmanly to be ll:rll:'],:: qltlt:;:lb[Eilr'l_ltall::lgff::ﬁoL:r]lll—.:ll;:,:”
gentle to your little brothers and sis- l]iIT!"II'lll Imurr'ht hil:i hu;v Lt: beyd i'l
ters,  ‘L'rue nobleness of heart, and i_”rm:-,.; Webster h
true manliness of conduet, are never ey =
Cullil]rll with ]'Il'il]t". and arrognnede, Dr. Dwight once closed a germon
Nobility and gentleness go hand in | oy vihe happiness of heaven,” witl:
hand: and when I seea young gentle- | the following beautiful smile:
ran I\'i!l'[l I'.]lll 1'!_'.-]J|‘i'!fll| 1o hi-‘i ]IllJ:IH'r.i "'1‘0 Lh(\ eye Ur mMman t]lc sun nppea[' 1
land gentle and forbearing to his |4 pure light; a mass of unmingled glo-
l)l'llt!ll'l'-\'?lnll sisters, l tll.illk. llc has o ry. \\.l.‘l'ﬂ we to SSE('ll(l \vi{h u(_-uu[_i"
noble heart. ucd fMlight towards this luminary, and
| Ah! many @ mother's and many a sis- | conld, like the eagle, gaze directlv on
ter's heart has been wrang by the cold | s Justre, we should in our progres.
negleet and stifl’ unkindoess of those | hohold its greatness continually en
whom God has made their natural large, and its splendor become ever:

NOE
i
i

runsthe faster the less weight it car- |

wrotectors,

one another, never be ashamed to help |
one another, never be ashamed to help |
any one, and you will find that though
it is pleasant to receive lavors, yet it
is more bless d to give than to re-
ceive.—Sunday School Advocate.

- ————

Sonrrine.—It has been said that he
who retires to solitude is either a beast
or an anzel; the eensure is too severe
and the praise unmerited; the discon-
tented being, who retires from soeiety,
is generally some good-natured man,
who has hegun his life without expe-
rience, and knows not how to gain it
'in his intercourse with mankind.—
| Goldsmith.

R i

Men are more civilized by their|

dispenses not only with ceremony, but
often with common eivility; and we
should become rude, repulsive and un-
gracious, did we not recover in our re-
creations the urbanity which, in the
bustle of our labors, we disregard.

Piety which does not sweeten a
man's natural temper, may be compay-
ed to fruit before it is ripe—goad in its
kind, but not arrived at perfection

. e |
pleasure than their occupations. This|

moment more intense. As we rose

Brothers, sisters, never be unkind to | through the heavens, we should see

litttle orb, changing, gradually, into «
great world; and, as we advanced
nearer and pearer, should behold 1
expanding every way, until all tha'
wis before us became an universg oi
excessive and universal glory.  Thus
the heavenly inhabitant will, atthe
commencement of his happy existence,
see the divine system filled with mag-
nificenee and splendor, and arrayed u-
glory and beauty: and as he advance-
over and through the successive peri-
ods of duration, will behold all thing-
more and more luminous, transporting
and sun-like forever.”

The youth who can sneer at exalted
virtue, necd not wait for age and expe-
ricnee, to commenc¢e a consumate
knave.

———

All professions, it is said, have their
mysteries—these are precisely the

\lmiuls in which consists their weak-

| ness or knavery,
bty
As reasonably expect oaks from n

| mushroom-bed, as great and durable

' produets from small and hasty efforts.

: Nt Eyimia

| Bxperience is the father. and meu:

| ory the mother of wisdon.
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